"A"                                                 INDIAN
and of staying in my service at thirty-five rupees a
month, as well as his keep and his wife's keep. He
refused my offer and I told him to go: perhaps I
had no alternative; but surely his suffering will be
worse, far worse than the grinding, sulking kind of
agony of my monkey, already at an end under a
guava tree behind the kitchen garden.
I dealt with the khitmagar at eight o'clock and
by half-past, head erect, he had walked down the
drive, followed by his wife, whose face I have never
even seen, and a small son wheeling off his barrowful
of pots and pans, back from this wide, walled estate,
back to the stink of the native bazaar.
Bearer has waited on us quite well to-day. I shan't
have another khitmagar if I can help it. I have
already raised the bearer's wages. Yet the bearer is
a poor little snipe, and a sneak too. Oh, the servants
are a tragic lot.
After breakfast Mary sent me round to the back
to pepper a monkey. There was a herd of about
forty, impudently picking its way across the garden
path and laughing at me. I have been too long
without a gun. I waited till the herd should separate
a bit; and sure enough an old buck monkey sat
down and coughed at me. When he got up to go
on he was ten yards behind his flock of wives and
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